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editor's note 


by Jonathan Hart 


Everyone’s been congratulating the Student Review staff on our big comeback. But to tell you the truth, I really 
didn’t believe it until last Wednesday when we got a letter from Austin Powers (see below). Austin Powers? Well, I 
figure if Austin Powers is reading our paper we’ve got to be doing something great. Never mind the fact that he 


hates our guts-the important thing is to get famous people to read us. Now I guess we can pat ourselves on the 


back. 


So read our paper. You're in good company. 
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To the editor: 

Thank you for printing “Confronting 
Homosexuality” in your last issue. As a gay stu- 
dent, I recognize the need for more discussion of 
this issue among people at BYU. 

However, some points in the article were very 
misleading. There is not a single documented case 
of a truly homosexual (not bisexual) person get- 
ting “switched” by any sort of therapy. Anyone 
who is considering therapy at BYU for same-sex 
attraction should definitely think twice about it. 
Counselors here have no solution to the problem; 
furthermore, they will not respect the client’s con- 
fidentiality, causing potential complications with 
bishops and ecclesiastical endorsements—even if 
the student has done nothing wrong. The sugges- 
tion in the article that homosexual people should 
consider heterosexual marriage Continues a terri- 
ble misconception that has hart many innocent _ 
spouses and children. 0 

The LDS Church maintains the lie that homo- 
sexuals can become straight in order to maintain 
its justification for its homophobic policies. 
Members and leaders need to re-think the policy 
of denying the possibility of a loving relationship 
to some of God's children simply because the per- 
son they love is of the same sex. 

I’m not signing this letter, but you probably 
know me.I am your visiting teacher, your Elder’s 
Quorum President, your brother and your sister, 
your best friend. Let’s stop being afraid of each 
other. 


Name withheld 


To the editor: 

Hey there hipper than thou people. Just thought 
I'd spread a little warm thoughts on what I think 
of your paper. You know, I feel so lucky to live in 
a town with such pat-the-back “rebellious” youth 
who claim to be informing a sterile college envi- 
ronment of what life really is all about. I agree 
that the average BYU student wouldn’t know a 
good time if it were sitting on their face, and we 
all know how naive and pretty annoying most 
coeds can be, but where the f+ do you get off act- 
ing like it’s your manifest destiny to “help” and 
“guide” us along? Dear God, I can’t stand the f- 
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ing arrogance emitted from you hipsters. Sure, you 
put out your two-bit paper with shocking words 
and phrases. Dear heavens, that RM said damn! 
And you wear your Student Review t-shirts every 
f-ing day to show, “Hey look everyone, I’m evil 
and in on the whole underground thing”. 

Just shut the f up already. You're giving me a 
headache and even me, the non-Mormon is get- 
ting pretty sick of your lame attempts to write 
cutting edge stories in the name of exposing the 
truth to the Marty and Molly Mormons in need 
of your care. We both know this paper would be 
laughed at outside these state lines for its frail 
attempts on writing interesting stories. 

Nothing makes me more ill than a Mormon 
who says he believes in’ his religion and practices 
it daily, especially after spending two of his years 
in France spreading the good word, but doesn’t 


: even care to follow all of the guidance of his 


prophet. Sure, sure, you do follow your prophet... I 
bet he would agree with “Deconstructing Harry” 
on your Top Twenty list. After all, no statements 
were ever said about LDS youth viewing those 
pesky R rated films, were they? Or how about 
Sunstone on the Top 20? and I bet good old RM 
Greg Coxey would just love sharing his love for 
“old school” punk with his converts from the mis- 
sion. “Welcome to the fold, brother. Say, listen to 
this uplifting Black Flag song. I read my sticks of 
Judah to this stuff.” Point is, drop your f-ing hypo- 
critical fronts that a non-member can see right 
through. Live your religion or don’t, I don’t give a 
f-, just quit hiding behind your religion saying you 
fully believe in it when you don’t even practice it. 


Austin Powers@hotmail.com 


Schmooze With 
Student Review 


Every Wednesday 
Zpit 
at The Cafe 


Student reviews 
stalters 


subliminal message 


publishers-ab-large 


ben lindo 
dave sneddon 


editor-in-chief 
jonathan hart 
oo ei 


arts ¢ letters 


eric freeze 


entertainment 


melissa leilani larson 


injesti 


dave hurtado 


issues § opinions 


jonathan hart 


religion 


dave Barber 


interplanet janet knudson 


ari goddess 


stacy hilger 


creative geniuses 
db 


_jare nson 
jannette jeffres 
matt leishman 
andrew goddard 
randon morford 


distribubion manager 


big mike 


allways wants he name bigger 


aryn wahlquis 


ur favorities 


thomas sones 
greg coxey 
tom johnson 
lucy-jane baxley 
arthur westover 
krista halverson 
. layla 
emily sorensen 
c.k. woodworth 
m. spaff sumsion 
kirk faulkner 
cami hill 
steve berndt 
jeff roberts 
‘shanna mcintyre 
lynsey sommers 


student review is an independent forum ror 
thought serving the campus community. o 
brigham young University and yvsc. the views 
expressed herein are the views o 


the 
‘authors, not, necessarily ae sr staff, byu, the 
oO 


church of jesus christ latter day saints, 
ood 4 less, or storehouse market. by provid- 
ing.an open forum, all students are equally 
eligible to submit articles to student review. 
we invite all students to get involved; articles 
are welcome from anyone involved in the 
local area. 


emai submissions/ gmments to: 


entreview@juno.com 


Submissions via US Mail are also welcome: 


UDENT 
STUDENT BEMIEW 
PROVO, UT 84603 


watch for www.studentreview.com 


UPB 


Q. Another Valentine’s Day is coming up and I’m 
still single. My bishop and my parents are really 
getting on my case and I’m starting to feel like I’ll 
end up a ministering angel in the next life. What 
should I do?-Spouseless 


Dear Spouseless: 

You are right to be worried about your single . 
state, given the huge number of scriptural passages 
that condemn unmarried people. For example, 
under Marriage in your topical guide you might 
find the following: “O that thou wert as my 
brother, that sucked the breasts of my mother! For 
they are like two young roes that are twins, leap- 
ing hither and yon...” Oh, sorry. Not that. You 
know the scriptures I mean. 

So your first order of business should be to find 
a mate, pronto. Here at BYU there are plenty of 
well-tabernacled spirits to choose from. If you're a 
guy, they say that lots of females are to be found 
in elementary ed classes. Women, try engineering 

or poli sci classes for guys who really need a date 
for Saturday night. 

The scriptures give us insights into how you can 
make yourself attractive: “I have decked my bed 

se Ww vering ss of tapestry, ‘with'ca ved works; a 

sets ‘fine linen of Egypt. I have perfumed m my bed 
with myrrh, aloes, and cinnamon. Come, let us 

take our fill of love until the morning: let us 
solace ourselves with loves” (Prov. 7:16-18). If the 
cinnamon doesn’t work, try bathing. Highly rec- 
- ommended. 

Finally when you actually find that special some- 
one, don’t waste any time popping the question. 
“You snooze, you lose,” as the Good Book says. If 
possible, write the wedding date in your Franklin. 
Note: You can do this before you talk to your 
future spouse, or even before you know who he 
or she is. 


Q. Are Mormons Christians?-Tossed About 


Dear Tossed About: 

This is a complicated question and the answer 
depends on who you ask. If you ask the 
Mormons, then yes, because they believe in Jesus 

~ Christ. If you ask certain other Christians, then 
no, because Mormons don’t believe in the Nicene 
Creed and other hisorical measures of the 
Christian faith. If you ask some members of 
“BYU’s religion faculty, then yes, except for when 
‘it comes to dealing with feminists, homosexuals, 
and so-called intellectuals. With these people, 
we're strictly Old Testament. 


Buzz has a certified IQ that is very close to the national aver- 
age (98.6° F). He has read all of the standard works (except 
for the Old Testament after Lamentations when it starts to bog 
down) and came pretty close to getting his Eagle Scout badge. 
Send questions for Ask Buzz to studentrevicw@juno.com. 


If Bill Clinton were a bishop: 


10. Every time you come in with a confession, he responds, “That’s nothin. Back in Arkansas...” 


Wann ovo 


. New Church athletics program: pork-rind eating contest. 

. PPI’s with Janet Reno. 

. Merrie Miss PAC implicated in soft-money scandal. 

. Arguments with the High Council speaker whenever it’s Brother Gingrich’s turn to visit the ward. 
. If you pay more than $10,000 in tithing, you get to spend a night in the Lincoln Bedroom; more than $20,000- 


the Holy of Holies. 
4. New program for Laurels: internship with the bishop. 
3. Less-worthy members are allowed to take the sacrament if they don’t inhale. 


2. First Counselor Al Gore is not allowed to conduct meetings because he puts the whole ward to sleep. 
1. Second Counselor Hilary (the only real man in the bishopric) stands up for her Bishop when he’s accused of 


hanky-panky with the Relief Society president. 


Clip N Save! Fits Perfectly Inside Your New Brigham Young Sunday School Manual 


Brother Brigham’s Words of Wisdom 


In our continuing effort to bring you fun tidbits of Mormon lore that didn’t make it through Correlation, 
Student Review presents these luscious sound bites from Brigham Young, former President of the Church, 
founder of BYU, and outspoken orator. Clip them out and paste them into your Brigham Young Sunday 
School manual, along with those little timelines and poems from Seminary. You never know when they 


might come in handy. 


When Brother Thomas thought of returning to the Church, the plurality of 
wives troubled him a good deal. Look at him. Do you think it need to? I do 
not; for I doubt whether he could get one wife. Why it should have troubled 
an infirm old man like him is not for me to say. He read Brother Orson 
Pratt’s work upon that subject, and discovered that the doctrine was beautiful, 
consistent, and exalting, and that the kingdom could not be perfect without 
it. Neither can it be perfect without a great many things that the people do 
not yet understand, though they will come in the own due time of the Lord. 
(Journal of Discourses 9:36, April 7, 1861) 3 


Do you think that we are always going to remain the same size? I am not a 
stereotyped Latter-day Saint, and do not believe in the doctrine. .. .We have 
to gain power until we break the chain of the Enemy. Are we going to stand 
still? Away with stereotyped “Mormons.” I have more power than I had last 
year. I feel much stronger than ever before, and that too in the power of God; 
and I feel as though I could take the people and bring them into the pres- 
ence of God, if they, only hearken to counsel. Do you think that I am 
improving? “Yes.” Keep up, then; keep your places, and follow in the track. 
(JD 8:184-5, Sept. 23, 1860) 


Tight-laced religious professors of the present generation have a horror at the 
sound of a fiddle. There is no music in hell, for all good music belongs to 
heaven. Sweet harmonious sounds give exquisite joy to human beings capable 
of appreciating music. I delight in hearing harmonious tones made by the 
human voice, by musical instruments, and by both combined. Every sweet 
musical sound that can be made belongs to the Saints and is for the Saints. 
Every flower, shrub, and tree to beautify, and to gratify the taste and smell, 
and every sensation that gives to man joy and felicity are for the Saints who 
receive them from the Most High. (JD 9:244, March 6, 1862) 
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The Gite girl recoils 
“Fimm, that sounds pretty fun.” 
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world 
ideologies 
explained by 
references to 


COWS 


Feudalism: You have two cows. Your lord 
takes some of the milk. 


Socialism: You have two cows. The government 
takes them and puts them in a barn with everyone 
else’s cows. You have to take care of all the cows. 
The government gives you a glass of milk. 


Fascism: You have two cows. The government 
takes both, hires you to take care of them, and sells 
you the milk. 


Russian Communism: You have two cows. You 
have to take care of them, but the the government 
takes all the milk. You steal back'as much milk as’ 
you can and sell it on the black market. 


Perestroika: You have two cows. You have to 
take care of them, but the Mafia takes all the milk. 
You steal back as much milk as you can and sell it 
on the “free market.” 


Dictatorship: You have two cows. The govern- 
ment takes both and drafts you. 


Pure Democracy: You have two cows. Your 
neighbors decide who gets the milk. 


Representative Democracy: You have two 
cows. Your neighbors pick someone to tell you 
who gets the milk. 


Bureaucracy: You have two cows. At first the 
government regulates what you can feed them and 
when you can milk them. Then it pays you not to 
milk them. Then it takes both, shoots one, milks 
the other and pours the milk down the drain. 
Then it requires you to fill out forms accounting 
for the missing cows. 


Capitalism: You don’t have any cows. The bank 
will not lend you money to buy cows because you 
don’t have any cows to put up as collateral. 


Surrealism: You have two giraffes. The govern- 


ment requires you to take harmonica lessons. 


Olympics-ism: You have two cows, one 
American, one Chinese. With the help of trilling 
violins and state of the art montage photography, 
John Tesh narrates the moving tale of how the 
American cow overcame the agony of growing up 
in a suburb with divorced parents, then mentions 
in passing that the Chinese cow was beaten every 
day by a tyrannical farmer and watched its parents 


. butchered before its eyes. The American cow wins 


the competition, severely spraining an udder in a 


. gritty performance, and gets a multi-million dollar 


contract to endorse Wheaties. The Chinese cow is 
led out of the arena and shot by Chinese govern- 
ment officials, though no one ever hears about it. 
McDonald’s buys the meat and serves it hot and 
fast at its Beijing restaurant. 


Law of Moses: You don’t need any cows. Milk 
falls from the sky. You put out a glass every morn- 
ing and get all the milk you need, You must put 
two glasses out on Friday because no milk will fall 
on Saturday. 


Muslim: You have two cows. They are not yours, 
they belong to Allah. You protect them from the 

evils of Western Occupation and McDonalds. You 
ride one to Mecca before you die. < 


Hinduism: You have two cows. But you can’t eat 
them, so go find something else. 


Catholicism: You have two cows. Your father 
had two cows. His father’s father had two. cows. 
His father’s father had two cows. Why change a 
good thing? 


Mormonism: You have two cows. Your wife will 
cost you eight. 


valentine’s hearts analysis— 
Freud ruins a perfectly good holiday 


Long Shot-do we even need to elaborate? 
a Ltr 5.3 
Ak $$ 4 


Sorry-sometimes a tunnel is just a tunnel. 


Yes Now-give in to the id. 


g 


oy sweet 
SMA 


One Time-we won't get caught I swear. 
Sold Out-used goods, abc gum, stay away. 
Wild One-I dream of sitting with my sweet- 


heart on Saturday nights watching Lawrence 
Welk at home. 


Moon Kid-latent desire to expose buttocks 
to children. 


Kid You-reaching back for the womb 


OUI!- “And it came to pass, that in the 
morning, behold, it was Leah. ..” Gen. 29:25 


Not Now-the Libido says yes, yes, yes, but RQcAr. 
the bishop says no, no, no. q Love Pe 
rad 


Whoa Babe-stay away from those barnyard 
animals. Sheep Be True! 


Lost Love-mother's dead and gone 
Saddle Up!-got yer spurs? 
Run Fast-fill that well right up to the brim 


Let’s Go-Hey Ho 


Your Guy-preoccupation with unavailable 
men. : 


Nice Try-envy is a female thing 


» \CSy 
Save Me-necrophilia », 
What Next?-Monica Lewinsky 
LOY Ee 
No Way-headaches are only the beginning. Guy uy 
at 


MEANWHILE AT THE CAMPUS 
BOOKSTORE, ARTHUR LOOKS 
OVER A SPECIAL LINE OF 
B.Y.U. MANUFACTURED 
“MAGIC-EYE” POSTEAS.... 


the 
other 
halt 


by greg fisk 


UR 4 ME-mail order brides? 

Too Much-way way too much 

Good Time-Call Ben @ 

EZ 2 PLEEZ-Sweet Spirit/ Nice Guy 

You Too-Et tu, BrutE? 

Dog Gone-illegal even in the state of Utah. 
Big Yes-better than Big No 


Dewy Eyes-unconscious obsession with 
Disney characters. 


Gone Bad-could be good for you. 

Stay Here-sit Ubu sit, good dog. 
For-ever-or For-never 

1st Kiss-It’s a lie. 

Star Eyes-the dysfunctional result of double- 
bound angst due to sexual abstinence well 
into. the latent phase. 

Hold Me-like when I was a baby 


Love Me-Please mommy please 


Get Lost-If she says this, it’s because she’s in 
love with her father. 


Big Nite-Traumatic honeymoon. “I envied 
that all my life?” 


Hopeless-she’s waiting for a missionary. Hope 
less. 


Get Lost-eat dirt and die! 
Come Near-and_I’ll kill you! 


Only Me-no polygamy 


¥ 


~The files 


(ecclestiastical discretion advised) 


by emily sorensen 


THINK | AM NOT ALONE in my numerous 

failed attempts to immortalize my feélings for 
Utah Valley in prose. Although my failures were 
somewhat depressing; I have recently discovered a 
gem which almost makes all the hours of blood, 
sweat, tears, and carpal-tunnel syndrome worth- 
while. Like the first time you heard The Bangles 
and knew that you were not alone, George H. 
Brimhall’s poem perfectly sums up my feelings for 
this brave new world we call Utah Valley. As a 
bonus, this masterwork is set to music, available at 
His shrine in the first floor of the very Brimhall 
Building. Happy humming. 


“T Love You, Utah Valley” 
George H. Brimhall 


I love you, Utah Valley, 
You are Near and Dear to me, 
I love your eastern Kolob 
And your western Galilee. 


I love your Timpanogos, 
Reaching up to kiss the sky, 
“And your rigged Provo’ mountain,” ’ 
With its bosoni‘neath‘the *Y” °°" 


Valley of Peace, 

Your charms never lease 
You're a Garden of Eden, 
Valley to me. 

Tho far I may roam 
Pll dream of my home, 
And awake with a yearning, 
With a yearning for thee, 
My Utah Valley, 

My home. 


I love your white robed winter, 
I love your golden fall, 
I love your balmy summer, 
And your springtime best of all. 


I love your breézy canyons,” 
And the music of your streams. 
I love you in my waking, 
And I love you in my dreams. 


Valley of Peace, 

Your charms never lease 
You’re a Garden of Eden, 
Valley to me. 

Tho far I may roam 
P’ll dream of my home, 
And awake with a yearning, 
With a yearning for thee, 
My Utah Valley, 

My home. 
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on VOICE, coldness, action, and inaction 


Y FRIEND MARGARET TELLS ME OF A 

dream she’s had as though it’s universal. 
“You know, Christina, the one with the wolves.” 
She is camping in the desert of southern Utah, 
and she is alone. She half-consciously remembers 
feeling chilly and even shaking a little with cold- 
ness. The sky is wide open and clear. It does not 
hide its flaws. She is looking at the sky, her eyes 
wide open and clear, when she hears the echoing 
of wolves’ howls. Maybe they are in the distance. 
Maybe they are not. In her dream, she is not 
afraid. She does not remember falling asleep, but 
when she wakes the wolves, deep, black and seem- 
ingly weightless, are blanketing her shivering body. 
I have been trying, unsuccessfully, to have that 
dream for several nights now. There is something 
about that image that I cannot get out of my head 
and it is this: why do the wolves care? Would they 
care if it was me that was cold and not Margaret?. 
What strikes-me particularly about that dream is 
why those wolves would be at all concerned with 
Margaret's coldness. They don’t even know her. 

There is a woman I don’t even know named 

Rosa. She is from Mexico where the houses are 
pink and the lawns are not green and the moon is_ 


big and reminding. Maybe Rosa is illiterate. Maybe~ ~ 


she has six children, no food, and an aching back. 

Maybe Rosa is starving for love and meaning and 

her brother who still lives in Mexico. Maybe Rosa 
is my neighbor. Maybe Rosa is cold. 

What feminism means to me, simply, is to be 
concerned with other people’s coldness. Even peo- 
ple you don’t know. Of course, it always starts with 
someone you know. Either you have a friend that 
has been raped , or a sister with an eating disorder, 
or a mother who has been beaten by her husband, 
your father. And sometimes, this is where you start 
becoming interested in “women’s issues.” And per- 
haps you become interested enough to get 


JDIOA JO Aequiow e ‘Auawiay eusiiys Aq 


involved, and maybe you even begin to believe _ 
that you can in fact, change things for the better; 
then (here’s the beauty) “women’s issues” open up 
for you and become human issues. And then you 
start to take issue with people who don’t com- 
pletely understand the significance of their actions 
and inaction. This is where I am. I have been 
learning the significance of actions and inaction 
and my conclusion is that both have the potential 
to be equally harmful or helpful, That is to say, 
both are equally significant. Unfortunately, our 
tendency is to examine the effects of our actions, 
while paying little heed to the effects of our inac- 
tion, and so we often forget that our inaction have 
a considerable impact, that they have profound 
consequences. We forget about those who are . 
cold. 

In a devotional address given in the fall of 1996, 
President Hinckley said, “You are good. But it is 
not enough just to be good. You must be good for 
something. You must contribute good to the 
world. The world must be a better place for your 
presence. . . your strong voice is needed. The 
weight of your stance may be enough to tip the 
scales in the direction of truth.” 


When I first came to BYU my freshman year, 1 


did not even come close to comprehending the 
kind of impact that I, personally, could have in the 
larger community. It took me a long time to real- 
ize that it takes a pack of wolves (made up of indi- 
vidual wolves) to blanket a cold woman. I could 
not understand how “the weight of my stance” 
could “tip the scales in the direction of truth.” 
How can I stop the coldness? And then I started 
coming to BYU’s feminist club, VOICE. 

My first introduction to VOICE, however, like 
for many of you, was mostly negative, due to some 
sort of controversy (I don’t even remember what it 


was). But despite (or maybe because of) the con- 


Name a Four - letter 


the word 


person ° 
other aed 


half 


by greg fisk 
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ma 
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a 
culine 


troversy, I continued to come, What I found was 
that feminism spoke to me like nothing I had ever 
heard before. It articulated the things that I had 
been feeling and thinking, but did not have the 
language or courage to say. And then I saw that 
VOICE, like me, was deeply concerned with cold- 
ness and hurt. And this is why I stayed. : 

VOICE is still concerned with stopping coldness 
and hurt and with actions and inaction. We don’t 
have all the answers, but we are sincerely engaged 
in the process of discovering how best to help 
people, how we often hurt them, and what we can 
do to change ourselves and the world. And this is 
why I stay. Fortunately and unfortunately, not 
much has changed in the area of controversy dur- 
ing the five years of my involvement. I say fortu- 
nately, because that means we are actually doing 
something, and unfortunately, because controversy 
can really wear a person out. After a while, you get 
tired of fighting. Alice Walker wrote, “I have 
learned to accept the fact that we risk disappoint- 
ment, disillusionment, even despair, every time we 
act. Every time we decide to believe the world can _ 
be better. Every time we decide to trust others to. ae 
be as noble as we think they are.” & 

My commitment to action has ‘taught me this 
time and time again. But no matter how worn and 
weary I become, inaction becomes less and less of 
an option as time goes on. And this is why I con- 
tinue to fight a seemingly impossible battle merely 
because not fighting is not an option. As Audre 
Lorde has said, “and where the words of women 
are crying to be heard, we must each of us recog- 
nize our responsibility to seek those words out, to 
read them and share them and examine them in 
pertinence to our lives. . . for it is not difference 
which immobilizes us, but silence. And there are so 
many silences to be broken.” Come and find your 
VOICE. 


For details or to subscribe to the VOICE 
email list call Christine at 375-4872 


op 20 


_ Austin Powers@hotmail.com 
_ South Park | 
Zion’s National Park 
President’s Day vacation 


midnight movies 
apple beer 


on VOICE — a personal essay 


AT DO YOU SEE WHEN YOU LOOK AT ME? 
Do you see a shaved-head, angry girl? 
Someone with a chip on her shoulder a mile 
wide? Do you assume that you and I are so differ- 
ent we could never possibly have anything in 
commion? 

Throughout my life I have judged and been 
judged by assumptions. It’s fairly easy to live com- 
fortably that way until you live in a place-that 
challenges your paradigm. For most Mormons, 
BYU is a haven, a place where they feel comfort- 
able; surrounded by people cut from the same 
mold. I came here an excited, innocent-eyed 
freshman-eager to begin my college career, assum- 
ing that everyone, if not of my political bent, at 
least cared and understood our differences. But.in 
my first few weeks here I learned otherwise. 

In our culture we often reject or ignore those 
who are not like us. Although this is slowly chang- 


~ ing, there are always pockets of people who resist 


change. Those who believe that their way of 
thinking is the only way are found in all places, 


‘and BYU is not immune. Often, we justify our 


assumptions about others through our religious 
beliefs. We confuse God with politics and vice © 
versa. 

It is here at BYU, in the refining fires and cru- 
cible of political ignorance and opposition, that 
my assumptions have been challenged, and where, 
hopefully, I have challenged the assumptions of 
others. These assumptions, whether made out of 
apathy, fear, or tradition, have all resulted in the 


Amnesty International E 
Spicy Buffalo wings 


Lewinsky-gate 


VOICE 


boot-to-the-head 


Nagano 


white trash food 


free money 


The Game 
shaved heads 


Snide Remarks 


Uncle Zebbie 


Ottavio’s 
sugar 
Jon Hart’s mudflaps 
true love 


Happy Sinead 
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Hove 


same thing-an environment where sisters and 
brothers feel more like enemies than family. How 
many of us have discounted people simply because 
they are different from us? We easily label them as 
feminists, radicals, liberals, homosexuals, or simply 
“those people,’ whoever they are. Labels are easy; 
understanding is not. If our lives are the sum total 
of our relationships and not the Ph.D. behind our 
names, if people are more important than an 


abstract concept of academia, most of us will come 


‘up short. 


Imagine eating only your favorite food for the 
rest of eternity. Now imagine only being with 
people exactly like you for the rest of eternity. 
Neither proposition strikes me as something I 
want. There is great beauty in diversity and few of 
us take the time to see it. Instead we attend meet- 
ings where people look, think, and act like us. We 
determine our friends by their political affiliation 
or religious beliefs. Unfortunately, most people's 
lives don’t fit between the headlines. So don’t 
assume you understand until you’ve taken the time 
to get to know what is being lived. 

If each of us puts aside our assumptions and 
begins to,see the diversity contained within our 
own community we will be one step closer to 
Zion, and one step nearer to God. So sometime 
when you are sitting passively in class and from 
the back of the room you hear and angry, passion- 
ate voice declaring a view that is not your own, 
don’t assume that this person could never be your 


friend, could never be you. 


Bottom 10 


airports 
Spice Girls 


“Earth’s Final Conflict” 


Varsity Theater make-outs 


malpractice suits 


trees falling on cars 


loneliness 


sn Tacs rsa unending daddy 
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Two Valentine’s poems 


If you're like most of us, you didn't really understand most of Marvell's infamous love poem when you read it in your history of 


civ. class. But now, our generation's own devil incarnate, M. Spaff Sumsion, offers up his very modern translation. Student 
Review proudly presents both poems. Memorize them. Recite them. Just don't tell anyone where you got it from. 


To his coy mistress 


by Andrew Marvell 
(1621-1678) 


Had we but world enough, and time, 
This coyness, lady, were no crime. 
We would sit down and think which way 
To walk, and pass our long love's day. 
Thou by the Indian Ganges',side 
Shouldst rubies find; I by the tide 
Of Humber would complain. I. would 
Love you ten years before the Flood, 
And you should, if you please, refuse 
Till the conversion of the Jews. 
My vegetable love should grow 
Vaster than empires, and more slow; 
An hundred years should go.to praise 
Thine eyes, and on thy forehead gaze; 
Two hundred to adore each breast, 
But thirty thousand to thevrest;’>: 
‘An age’at leastto'every part; “°° 
And the last age should show your heart. 
For, lady, you deserve this state, 
Now would I love at lower rate. 

But at my back I always hear 
Time's winged chariot hurrying near; 
And yonder all before us lie 
Deserts of vast eternity. 
Thy beauty shall no more be found, 
Nor, in thy marble vault, shall sound 
My echoing son; then worms shall try 
That long-preserved virginity, 
And your quaint honor turn to dust, 
And into ashes all my lust: 
The grave's a fine and private place, 
But none; I think, do there embrace. 
Now therefore, while the youthful hue 
Sits on they skin like morning dew, 
And while they willing soul transpires 
At every pore with instant fires, 
Now let us sport while we-may, 
And now, like amorous birds of prey, 
Rather at once our time devour 


Than languish in his slow-chapped power. 


Let us roll all our strength and all 

Our sweetness up into one ball, 

And tear our pleasures with rough strife 
Thorough the iron gates of life: 

Thus, though we cannot make our sun 
Stand still, yet we will make him run. 
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‘And decades on that Ae 


To his coy babe 
by M. Spaff Sumsion 


(props to Captain Marvell) 


Babe, if we had endless time, 

Your abstinence would be no crime. 

We'd go on dates, we'd call and chat, 

We'd watch TY, or hang out at 

The mall, and sample two or three 

Desserts of vast eternity. 

We'd sleep alone, if it would please us 

Until the Jews convert to Jesus 

Or Elvis freaks admit he's gone 

Or service stations clean their john. 

Then when, at last, you got courageous, 

I'd make our foreplay last for ages. 

I'd gaze for days upon your eyes, 

Massage your neck and back and thighs, 

And kiss your chest for months on end, 

And suck your toes, and sadly spend 
ns. of st 

deal 


I swear, ma chere, on all that's holy: 


Twelve years’ on just % 


I'd love to love you, baby, slowly. 

But listen. Shhh! You hear that? 
Bummer--It's death approaching 

in his Hummer. 

He's driving down your street, almost, 
And once he gets you, babe, you're toast. 
He'll plant you in a box, and then 

You'll never be this cute again. 

You'll think of sex and wish you could, 


But once you're dead, you're dead for good, 


And though you stayed all chaste and true 
The worms will get it on with you. 

So there you'll lie, forever wishin! 

You'd pounced uponsmy proposition. - 
So, yes, I'm making moves on you, 

But damn, you've got some hormones too, 
And hanging on for Mr. Right 

Won't score you any fun tonight; 

Besides, if we don't make some time, 
We're going to miss our sexual prime. 
Don't kid yourself, my sugar cookie, 

You know you want a little nookie. 

So carpe diem! Seize the day! 

And seize me, too! Let's hit the hay! 

We'll "gather rosebuds" here in bed. 

The sun is cruising overhead, 

And though he'll never quit this race, 
We'll make him sweat to match our pace. 


Caldiero’s 
“This is not it!!” 
by eric freeze 


OME FRIENDS AND I had the opportu- 
nity to go to Alex Caldiero's "A Poetry 

Sweat" on Thursday, February 5. It was, well, 
hmmmm...1 don't really know. It was the first 
time any of us had been to see a performance 
poet, so we had absolutely nothing to compare 
it to besides other, more conservative readings. 

But I don't think I should compare it to other 
poetry readings. This was energetic, (hence the 
"poetry sweat" part), abstract, and often very 
intentionally off-beat and funny. I have to 
admit that I was initially quite disturbed-he 
entered playing a Jew's harp for about five min- 
utes, breathing heavily and staring at some- 
thing. But after I got over that, and the fact 
that he looked exactly like Newman with a — 
beard, things came together. 

The poetry was interesting, and he had a bun- 
dle of great one-liners. Some of my favorites 
were, "'I am pure, you are putrid,’ said the 


: por. or "He didn't think it was against the. 


carry a frozen calf's head in your lug- 


“ gage" or "When the mechanic is through, we 


can make love again!" He also was quite tal- 
ented-great bongos, and he could talk really 
fast! At the end he read a great four-word 
poem "This is not.it!" sped up until I thought 
he would explode. I think that, and the part 
where he was touching his face like the 
Poltergeist mirror guy were definitely the high- 
lights. In all, it was, if not entirely literary, an 
enjoyable and entertaining evening. 


Call for Poetry!!! 
Wick’s End is compiling their 
third anthology, titled “RAGE.” 
We are now accepting submis- 


sions by snail mail to: 
637.E 700 N 


Provo, UT 84606 . 
or by email to: 
Wicksend@hotmail.com. 
Poems chosen for publication 
will receive a complimentary 
copy of the issue as well as a 
possible cash bonus. 


Not sinning as much as BYU Studies for poetry 


people needed me to 
by Eric Freeze 


Please submit 3-7 poems to: 


I've been in a lot of hospitals 
envying the patient on oiled 


rollers, drugged, Casualene Meyer, Poetry Editor 


and filling the hall. 


oon the verandah with 773 Talawah R. Lot D 
my sister, when I watched her twist off Parvis, MIS 39475 


the head of a shapeless doll, 


then make it dance 
Two Entry level professional jobs | Client/Project management 


Numb after being chewed up by BYU for a handful of years? Almost graduated, or graduated 
in the past year?. Still trying to figure out what the Hades to-do. with your life?. We have.a 
cool job that we will train you at, challenge you with, help you develop further marketable 
skills, and get you started professionally at better pay than your current job. 


like a Cossack until I implored 


her to put it back. 

I told her 

"I would rather be dead," 
rather be the doll. 

She looked at me 


like an expression I once saw 


on my mother's face 


grabbing the cracked pulpit 
in a Mormon testimony meeting, 
saying how I was always 


a serious child- 3 
didn't play, Be in the 


never broke the rules. 


limerick corner!! 


And me feeling I would 


rather be dead, and her Submit catchy 
looking 


like she would have limericks to: 
needed me more if I had : 
xe : eef2@email.byu.edu 


But only if: 


* You can demonstratively commit to 2-3 years (first year learning, next two doing) 
* You are a bargain shopper— you enjoy negotiating good deals 

* You can add two and two and get four every time 

* You are bright, a quick observer and a learner with a good sense of humor 

¢ You can string a handful of words together in a sentence 

* You are assertive— people don't walk all over you 

* You like and are liked by others 

* You are looking to prove you can do something and don't think money is evil 

* You have a strong sense of self and an active curiosity 


done it all wrong. 


DIVERSITY 


IS GOOD. 


PROVOCATION 
TO THOUGHT 
IS GOOD. 


Sponsored by the UTAH LEGAL CLINIC, 801-328-9531 


What you do: 


Talk to big gnarly Fortune 500 clients— they call you. Figure out project estimates for them. 
Charge them as much as you can get away with. Tell them jokes, make them like you. Run 
their projects. Make things go smooth. Check up on other people's work. Make those other 
people like you, Solve problems that come up when things don't go great. Smooth things 
over with the client. Think of solutions. Anticipate problems and cut them off at the pass. 
Invoice the client for work completed. Call up and get them to pay. Easy stuff. We train. 


We offer supportive people to work with in a fun place but will have 24/7 responsibility for 
projects, wear a pager, and work comes first always. Learn how to be a professional, so some- 
one else will hire you eventually in the real world. When the time is right we will even help 
you get a job at one of our client's places, in virtually any area of the country,-at generally 


good pay. 


If this fits you, and you think you fit it, 
string some words together on a page to prove it. 


Don't bore us. No Gomers. 
Put down how much you make now, and don't lie. We check. 


Fax your stuff to 379-4197. NOW. We need two people yesterday. 
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etlerlainmment 
international cinema reviews 


(Feb. 10-14)-It’s another three-movie week at the 
International Cinema. And the first two are must 
sees! Toto Le Heros, (1991, 90 min, color, French 
w/English subs) winner of the Camer d’Or at the 
Cannes Film Festival plays out the hilarious and 
odd biography of a seemingly normal old man. As 
a child, he believed he was switched at birth with 
Alfred, the next door neighbor’s rich and rotten 
child. Despite his loving parents’ pleadings, he 
crashes Alfred’s birthday party and demands that he 
be recognized as the rightful heir to Alfred’s pre- 
sents. The film follows his life through adolescence 
and adulthood with more incidents of desire and 
coming of age. 

The Nasty Girl , (1990, 92 min, 
color, German w/ English subs) 
is based on the true story of 
essayist Anja Elisabeth Rosmus. 
The film uses wit and humor to 
explore a sordid subject: the Nazi 
past of her small town. She inves-’ 
tigates the shameful secret despite 
efforts by the entire town to pre- 
vent the truth being told. This 
flick, directed by Michael 
Verhoeven (The White Rose), 


sjuaqoi ‘d yal Aq 


has won many awards such as New York Film 
Critics Circle, Best Foreign Film; Berlin Film 
Festival, Best Director; Chicago Film Festival, and 
Best Actress Academy Award for a Foreign Film. 
And last of the three, Adada, (1987, 118 min, 
color, Korean w/ English subs) set in the early 
1900's, deals with the tragic turn of fate of an 
affectionate mentally retarded girl named Adada. 
Director Im, Kwon-Taek masterfully depicts her 


story in his home country Korea. 


(Feb. 17-21)-Winner of Best Film at the San 
Sebastian Film Festival, the Spanish film The Spirit 
of the Beehive, (1974, 95 min, color, Spanish w/ 
English subs) focuses on a small 
Castillian village in 1940, shortly 
after the end of the Spanish Civil 
War. A traveling movie exhibitor 
attracts the entire town with his 
presentation of “Frankenstein.” 
Two young sisters, who fill there 
time playing on the edge of self 
destruction, see the film and 
decide’ to search for the 
Frankenstein’s monster. They 


even believe they’ve found it 


in the corner stands a boxer... 


HE BOXER IS THE LATEST of six films about 
Pa directed by Jim Sheridan. This movie, 
which we thought would be a typical boxing 
movie, proved to be anything but brutally beaten 
men of muscle shouting, “Yo, Adrienne!” Daniel 
Day-Lewis is Sheridan’s boxer, Danny Flynn, a 
mature and balanced character who desires peace 
in war-torn Belfast after serving time for doing 
the IRA’s dirty work. When Danny is released, he 
finds that his girlfriend Maggie (whose father hap- 
pens to be pretty far up in the IRA) is married to 
his former best friend, though her feelings for 
Danny resurface at his return. Emily Watson plays 
Maggie, a woman torn between a dead marriage 
(her husband is still in prison) and her love for 
Danny. The relationship between the two is proba- 
bly the most moving we’ve seen in a while, and 
the amazing thing 1s that there’s no sex and only 


one kiss. All Maggie and Danny have to do is look 


at each other and you feel the connection between — 


them; they don’t even talk to each other the first 
few times they meet, knowing that they can’t grat- 


ify their passions because of the delicate balance of 


honor and peace that hangs between them. 
Danny 1s trapped. He can’t leave Belfast because 


it’s his home; but if he stays, he must choose sides 


when they discover a perfectly ordinary fugitive in 
an abandoned farmhouse. The film was also select- 
ed for the Chicago, San Francisco, and London 
Film Festivals. 

And finally, the one you'll have the most difficult 
time finding a good seat for, The Mission. Yes, it’s ; 
that same classic 1986 film with Robert De Niro 
and Jeremy Irons you're thinking of. Director 
Roland Joffe produces a masterpiece again (don't 
forget the Killing Fields). This is definitely worth 
waiting in line for. In 1986 it won at the Cannes 
Film Festival for its historical account of Jesuit 
Missionary’s efforts to preserve a sanctuary for 
natives threatened by Spanish and Portuguese 
colonialism. This extremely beautiful and power- 
fully serious film deals more specifically with two 
men; one who trusts in God, and one in the 
sword. So don’t miss this film: the 128 minutes of 


jungles, evocative music, and intense screenplay go 


by quick! 


between the British or the IRA. There’s no happy 
medium. But there is boxing, and that’s where 
Danny looks for escape and what turns out to be 
an ironic path to peace in Belfast. The film is very 
real and hits you hard from the very beginning 
(pardon the pun). Sheridan is not afraid to let his 
film be grimy and damp; you can almost feel the 
dirt under your fingernails and you don’t even 
mind. The boxing serve as an alternative to real 
violence, an opportunity for Belfast’s youth to 
release and overcome the hate they feel for the 
British and the Protestants. The cinematographer 
uses the boxing theme subtly in order to convey a 
feeling of being beaten in the face; impressive edit- 
ing adds a feeling of confusion (which is good) to 
the fight scenes. The parallels between boxing as.a 
sport and the battles going on in the streets are 
unmistakably drawn, while the lines of loyalty and 
patriotism are less clear. The film ends in a refresh- 
ing, not-so-Hollywood fashion (Sheridan isn’t a 
typical Hollywood director), and that’s all right by 


us. Besides, life is never so certain... 
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three “best pictures” that the Academy forgot 


S FAR AS MOVIES GO, this time of year is 
hellish. There’s nothing new out there, with 


Audience Award Winner The Spitfire Grill, star- 

ring Alison Elliott and Ellen Burstyn. Director Lee 
the exception of Spiceworld, which I won't even David Zlotoff’s script is subtle and warm, vividly 
bother to see before I tell you, quite bluntly, that it in bringing to life a small, unimpressive Maine 
sucks (if you have any problem with that, you can town. Newcomer Elliott shines as drifter Percy 
sit through it and try to convince me otherwise). Talbot, a woman with a past who comes to gossipy 
The major studios are busy hyping their best films Gilead in hopes of starting over. In Gilead, Percy 
for the Oscars, and don’t seem to care that January befriends the prickly Hannah (Burstyn), owner of 
and February are so dang boring. So I’m going to the Spitfire Grill, and together they begin the slow, 
‘ give you some films, all available on video, that 


should have received more (if they had any at all) 


piecemeal journey to acceptance. Spitfire was one ei 
of the major players in the emerging party of 
recognition at the Oscars during the last couple of independent films, and is definitely a Best Picture 
years. candidate in my book. 

Cold Comfort Farm, based on the novel by the 


same name, is the story of London society girl 


As far as 1996 was concerned, who knows what 


uosie] luejlay essijauu Aq 


the Academy was thinking. Left out in the cold on 


Hollywood's golden night was the haunting adap- Miss Flora Poste (Kate Beckinsale) and her eccen- 
tation of Arthur Miller’s The Crucible, though tric country relations, the Stockadders (among 
Miller did receive a courtesy nomination for his _ whom are a charming Ian MacKellan, a 
screenplay. Daniel Day Lewis, usually melodramat- fine, fine Rufus Sewell, and the always 
ic, is affecting as the troubled John Proctor. Joan impressive Eileen Atkins). Beckinsale 
- Allen is excellent as Lewis’s pained wife, Elizabeth. (Much Ado About Nothing) is great as 
While Proctor is off adulterating with the hired Flora, a woman who sets out to “fix 
help (Winona Ryder is vicious in the one role you things” on the supposedly cursed Cold 
can. relish hating her), Elizabeth 1 is withering Comfort Farm. But her wacky relatives 4 Sei 
inwardly for ‘giving ‘him reason to: ‘sleep around. © steal the show; they prove effortlessly” - 
The film is wrenching and is altogether better how sick and wrong it is for cousins to 
than Jerry Maguire, but then again, what wasn’t? marry cousins. The script is smart and 2 
(Pm going to get lynched for that one, I know.) funny, the ensemble cast is wonderful. 


Also released in 1996 was the Sundance Go rent it. 


THIS 1S ABOUT J A SHIRT THAT TURNS 


mama’s take over, re-christened the Cafe SWEAT. INTO VAPOR, 


| ae LITTLE CAFE JUST SOUTH OF CAMPUS 
on 700:East recently came under new owner- they're remodeling: they've added 


from home away from home. And, 


Aq 


ship. This time, though, it will not sink to the bot- a couches and comfortable chairs. They 
tom of untold piles of history. Newly re-chris- e also have plans to put in lower tables 
tened “The Cafe,” this quaint hole-in-the-wall has < and chairs with backs, display the work 
the potential to become a true college hang out. ‘o of local artists, and host local musicians emer 
The Cafe is now owned by Tony and Lisa = | to perform throughout the week. "cael 
Demille, who had their first date there, when it @ And the food is great. They’ve got a og im : 
used to be called Mama’s. When they heard the © great menu of huge sandwiches, hot oe a 
owners were looking to sell, they jumped at the ~ soup, and fresh bagels. eee > 
chance to have their own place. As Tony said, “It oO The Cafe isa student-conceived, stu- Q 
was emotions at first, business later.’ So their hearts _ dent-born, and student-loved establish- a % 
are in it. And they have great plans in the works. ment that deserves our patronage. Not SOKA 
First and foremost, Tony and Lisa want students only because this town is seriously lack- } 2 a 
(that’s us) to feel like it’s “their place.” They want ing in the category of college hang outs, THE EVOLUTION OF SKIN: [wIKE £17.) 
to create a relaxed environment where we can but because the atmosphere is cool, the es — Bae 
unwind, hang out, and (figuratively) put up their service is admirable, and the food is deli- see es : 
feet. They want The Cafe to be our home away cious. S10 OFF WIT EON 1h Bled 


Craig Seegmiller f 
SPORT SHOES ETC 


1774 N. University Parkway #40 PROVO 377-9499 
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calendar 


monday 


Phone #s and other info 


*All bands playing at the Cafe, formerly Mama’s Cafe, 840 N. 700 


E. call 373-1525 for times and cost 
Wrapsody 377-5454 for list of concerts 
Fine Arts Ticket Office, (801) 378- 4322 


UTA bus 375-INFO 


International Cinema 378-5751, recording of showtimes 
Forest Service Cabin Reservation line, 1-800-280-2267 (most in 


Idaho, cheap, rustic) 


154. N. Univelaity eve, Prove 374-0848 


16 

*Reel Big Fish at Club 
DV8 in Salt Lake. Tickets 
on sale atTom Tom 
Music, Crandall Audio. 
$16 in advance. 
*Graphic Radio @ The 
Cafe. 

°Waste Deep and 
Montel Live, 8pm, $3, 
Wrapsody. 


23 

eSister Shake @ The 
Cafe. 

*Swing night @ 
Wrapsody, 7pm, $2. 


tuesday 


wednesday 


thursday 


Atlas Steel, recycle aluminum cans, scrap metal 373-4224 


Free copy of the Hands of Rodin guide BYU banned, first 15 


callers. You 


pick up. 377-1310 


Temple Square Concert Series info 240-4377 
Tower Theatre, 297-4040 in Salt Lake, 876 E. 900 South 


Provo City 


Library, 379-6650 


Better Business Bureau, 487-4656 


eBlue Ethel @ The Cafe. 


eJonathon Dean, 
Groove Pocket & 
Mulberry Drive, 7:30, 
$4, Wrapsody. 

*The Mission, Spirit of 
the Beehive, International 
Cinema. Provo City 
Council meeting, 7pm, 
351 W. Center St. 379- 
6060 for recorded info. 


24 

eFeed Me @ The Cafe. 
*Similar Opposition, 
Panasia & Pat Drescel, 
8pm, $3, Wrapsody. 
eThe Navigator, Trip to 
Bountiful, Pelle the 
Conqueror, International 
Cinema. 


18 


eAccoustic music with 
members of Phlym 
Mcay @ The Cafe. 
Sister Shake, 8pm, $3, 
Wrapsody. 

*The Mission, Spirit of 
the Beehive, International 
Cinema. 


25 

"Joey Leavitt @ at The 
Cafe. 

°A fashion show with 
music from Paundrone 
Racecar & Regrooveable, 
7pm, $3, Wrapsody, 

eThe Navigator, Trip to 
Bountiful, Pelle the 
Conqueror, International 
Cinema. 


Comin 
Next 


Tssue: 


Downtown 


Revival 
and 


The Return 


of 


Testimony 


Bingo! 


Center for Women & Children in Crisis 24-hr. hotline, 377-5500 


19 eAhrens Band @ 
The Cafe. *Maya Shore, 
Remington Standard & 
The Non, 8:30, $3, 
Wrapsody. 

eThe Mission, Spirit of 
the Beehive, International 
Cinema. *”Coppilia" de 
Jong, 7:30 pn, iy or $6 for 
students. eNature photog- 
raphy, Bean Museum, on 
display until Mar. 25 
"Vital Signs: Images of 
Biodiversity" by Thomas 
D. Mangelson 378-5051, 
opening reception today at 
7:30 pm. : 


26 *Blue Ethel @ 
The Cafe. °J.E.D.I. for 
Women meeting, 6:30 @ 
St. Mary’s Episcopal 
Church (50 W. 200 N.). 
Advocates for low income 
women. Come listen to 
the League of Women 
Voters and sign up to 
vote. *The Navigator, 
Trip to Bountiful, Pelle 
the Conqueror, 
International Cinema. 


q 


13 Grand Opening, 
Wrapsody, call for info. 


20 

eCourtyard @ The Cafe. 
*The Mission, Spirit of 
the Beehive, International 
Cinema. 

*The Groove at Mike’s 
Deli & Phlym Mckay, 
8pm, $4, Wrapsody. 
°"Coppilia" de Jong, 
7:30 pm, $8 or $6 for stu- 
dents. 


pe 

eMike Masse @ The 
Cafe. 

*The Numbs, 8pm, $4, 
Wrapsody. 

eLiving Legends (dance), . 
De Jong, 7:30pm, $9 or 
$7 students, 

eThe Navigator, Trip to 
Bountiful, Pelle the 
Conqueror, International 
Cinema. 


SUPPORT YOUR HERITAGE. | 


BECAUSE SNOW SUCKS. 


Uc PROVO TSHIRTS — ONLY $10, WE DELIVER — 8909873 


saturday 


14 - +Primus and Blink 
182 @ Saltair in Salt Lake 

Smith's Tix Outlets. $21.50 in 
advance Grand Opening 

Celebration Extravganza! @ The 
Cafe. Opera for Lovers, 8pm @|- 
the Provo Tabernacle. Tickets are 

$15 for 2. Call 225-9236 for info 
*Abstract Vibes and Hip Hop, | 
8pm, $4, Wrapsody, *The Vocal _ 
Jazz Ensemble, 7:30 @ the De ; 
Jong. *Free Adada, Toto the 

Hero, The Nasty Girl @ 
International Cinema. 


ai 
*Grain @ The Cafe. 
°Fat Albert, Sun 


‘Masons, 8pm, $4, 


Wrapsody. 

°"Coppilia" de Jong, 2 
&7:30 pm, $8 or $6 for 
students. 

eThe Mission, Spirit of 
the Beehive, International 
Cinema. 


28 eWilliam at 
Work @ The Cafe. 
Chump CD release party 
@ 8pm, $4, Wrapsody. 
Living Legends will bring 
colorful costumes, authen- 
tic dances and pulsating 
thythms to the de Jong 
Concert Hall at 7:30 p.m. — 
Tickets are $9 or $7 

The Navigator, Trip to 


- | Bountiful, Pelle the 


Conqueror, International 
Cinema. 


